g            SIR MARTIN  FROBISHER
a most miserable condition.   As Martin Frobisher rode
to London the men of Norfolk rose under a leader
named Kett and captured the great city of Norwich,
smashing the enclosures and destroying thousands of
the sheep fattening on the land.   And when he reached
the capital he was no doubt a silent but attentive lis-
tener as his uncle cautiously discussed the overthrow of
the weak liberal government of Lord Somerset and the
rise to power of the cunning and dangerous Duke of
Northumberland-
Those were stirring times to live in London for a
boy of great spirit and bold courage and natural hard-
ness of body, and it might easily happen that a youth
of such character and temperament would show  no
great love for schooling, now that he had it.    What
land of man Sir John Yorke was we are not informed
by the chronicles, but with his own fortunes afloat, with
such perplexing political winds blowing, the knight prob-
ably had little time or patience  for  Martin,  whose
father had died when he was-four or five years old and
who had no patrimony.
This much we may assume: Sir John had friends
among the merchant-adventurers  who   used   London
River.   These men, who had no tradition to speak of
behind them, without either the hampering prestige
of a great service or the prejudices of an exclusive craft,
were wont to esteem recruits on their merits.   The fact
that Martin was a poor scholar and did not take kindly
to court or counting-house, would be no bar to their
favour.   One of them, Master John Lock, was sailing
with a fleet of merchantmen, bound far West Africa,
It was a long voyage, as voyages went in those days,
for it was only sixty years since the  discovery  of
America and Martin, so far as we know, raised no
objection.   He shipped on one of these vessels, in the